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All those so-called friends 
who said our relationship 
would never last have to eat 
their words now. Cindy and I 
have been together for almost 
three years and that is just 
the beginning of forever! 

When I first saw beautiful 
Cindy at one of Nanci’s week¬ 
end parties I did a double flip. 
She had that kind of foxy 
body that I had been dream¬ 
ing about ever since I was a 
junior in high school. Those 
sculptured legs, round, firm 
hips, flat belly, uplifted, 
creamy breasts and sparkling 
eyes sent my head spinning. 
Right then and there I made a 
promise to myself: I was go¬ 
ing to have that fantastic 
babe! Didn’t matter if she had 
a lover or not, I was definitely 
going to move in with all the 
sexual power I had. 

For the remainder of the 
party I never took my eyes off 
Cindy. At times I thought I 
had X-ray powers. My eyes 
were able to penetrate her 
blouse and skirt with ease. All 
of a sudden I was licking my 
lips with desire. More than 
anything I wanted to dig my 
eager tongue into her wet 
hole. Of course I had yet to 
see Cindy officially in the 
nude but my imagination was 
projecting a lot of colorful 
images which I was sure were 
close to the real thing. 

Finally I had an opportunity 
to meet Cindy. I had been put¬ 
ting that moment off for as 
long as possible because I 
wanted to observe her from a 
distance in my usual seduc¬ 
tive manner. Only that way 
could I be objective about her 
potential as a lover. 

“Cecilia, this is Cindy,” 
chortled Nanci in her usual 
bitchy way. Of course she 
knew I had been going in cir¬ 
cles since I first arrived and 
she wanted to make a little 
dig about that so that it would 
be a private joke between us 
for years to come. 





All I could do was smile 
and open up my eyes as wide 
as possible. Unfortunately 
when I start getting horny my 
eyes become like tiny slits 
and I could pass as an illegal 
immigrant. Cindy winked. 
Maybe she could tell exactly 
what was on my mind. I hoped 
so because then we could 
start playing some of my very 
favorite games in bed. 

Just when we were starting 
to talk freely someone called 
Cindy’s name. I looked over 
my shoulder and there was 
this hot babe with the big tits 
looking in our direction. Was 
this Cindy’s lover, I won¬ 
dered. 
















cute Cindy. There were a lot 
of darlings at that party and 
normally I would have been 
distracted by so many pretty 
faces. This time, however, I 
had a specific destination. 
Nothing was going to stop 
me from reaching my future 
lover’s side! 

When I turned the corner 
and saw Cindy and that big 
babe kissing I stopped in my 
tracks. But not for long! 
“Hey, you’re coming with 
me!” I exclaimed, grabbing 
Cindy’s hand. Because I was 
moving so fast nothing could 
stop me. Suddenly we were 
both on our way. 

Only when we reached a 
secluded spot did I let go and 
confront Cindy with my plan. 
“We’re going to make love 
before we move another 
inch!” I exclaimed. Cindy’s 
mouth dropped open and I 
gave her a big wet kiss. That 
was for openers. My fingers 
dug expertly down between 
her warm thighs. I knew that 
territory well. Cindy grunted 
as I sneaked inside her slight¬ 
ly moist cunt lips and brush¬ 
ed against the tip of her 
throbbing button. She was so 
hot I could feel the steam 
seeping from her pulsating 
belly button. 

With my other hand I start¬ 
ed working on her buttons 
and zippers. I wanted her 
stripped down before I got 
her to the point of coming. 
Those smooth globes of hers 
had to be free of any encum¬ 
brances. Since Cindy didn’t 
bother with a bra it made it 















After a few minutes Cindy 
was breathing so hard that I 
could feel the trembling in 
her thighs transfer to the 
depths of her loins. She came 
just as I switched fingers in 
her heated hole. 

“That was nice,” I mur¬ 
mured. “Now let’s see what 
you can do with my pussy.” 
She didn’t quite understand 
what I had in mind until I 
pulled off my panties and 
stood with my legs wide 
apart. With my dress up in the 
air she had a perfect view of 
my sparkling snatch. Those 
silky hairs were studded with 
beads of love juice. All it took 
was a little shake and they 
spun off into orbit. 











































































That night I had about a 
half dozen weird dreams. 
Actually they were the same 
dream repeated at different 
angles: There was gorgeous 
Cindy floating before me. 
Whenever I reached out to 
touch her lovely body she 
would break all apart. Legs, 
arms and pussy would start 
circling around my head. 
More than anything I wanted 
to taste that tangy twat but 
no matter what I did I ended 
up in the same vertical posi¬ 
tion. Not only was it frustrat¬ 
ing but I felt like a damn fool 
at the same time. 















I awoke bathed in perspira¬ 
tion. That did it! Even though 
it was the middle of the night 
I was going to see Cindy. For¬ 
tunately I had been able to 
get her address from Nanci 
before leaving the party. That 
was one location I had to 
have that night! 

Banging on Cindy’s door 
seemed like being back in a 
dream again. But the moment 
she appeared I knew that 
what was happening was very 
real. The blood started pump¬ 
ing through my veins with a 
strong beat and that meant 
that foxy pussy had to be 

Nothing was said as I grab¬ 
bed her around the waist. 
Those full breasts were 
pressed hard against my 
erect nipples and I could hear 
the air being sucked from her 
lungs. Immediately we head¬ 
ed for her bedroom and I 
started ripping off my own 
clothes. As usual I wasn’t 
wearing any panties so I 
could get down to the bare 
essentials quickly. 

And then we were making 
love on top of her firm mat¬ 
tress. Whether Cindy brought 
girls home once in awhile and 
did the same thing never 
once crossed my mind. All I 
could think about at that mo¬ 
ment was having her exciting 
body in my arms..I was going 
over every inch and covering 
her with warm, erotic kisses. 
Not one delicious crevice 
was going to escape my inti¬ 
mate inspection! 

That night Cindy and I be¬ 
came lovers. Maybe we had 
different outlooks on life but 
that didn’t make any differ¬ 
ence, in so many other ways 
we were definitely made for 
each other. 
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Whenever I see a hot girl 
walking down the street all 
alone then something inside 
of me suddenly snaps and I 
want her enchanting body 
right then and there. Of 
course that can present a lot 
of formidable problems at 
times but so far I haven’t 
ended up in the hospital with 

All of my luck almost went 
out the window when I spot¬ 
ted gorgeous Georgia. At first 
I couldn’t believe my eyes. 
Those bouncy breasts seem¬ 
ed to have a life all of their 
own. I couldn’t take my eyes 
off her magnificent nipples, 
they were the most munch- 
able pair of erect stems I had 
seen in a long, long time. Oh, 
how I wanted to suck on those 
beauties! 

After following Georgia for 
about ten blocks I decided 
that it was time to move in. 
Her cute, firm buns had been 
swaying up in front of me and 
I couldn’t stand the tempta¬ 
tion any longer. 

“Let’s go over to my place 
and have some fun,” I an¬ 
nounced as I deliberately 
blocked her way. Her girlish 
eyes opened even wider and I 
could see a mischievous 
twinkle deep down inside. 

“Oh, I have a girlfriend,” 
she answered coyly. 

Normally I would have 
backed off with a reply like 
that. I wasn’t about to break 
up any couple because I knew 
how hard it was to establish a 
working relationship. But this 
time I was going to make an 
exception to the rule. This hot 
babe had everything I had 
ever dreamed about and I 
couldn’t let her slip through 
my fingers. 












“We’ll talk about her while 
we’re making love,” I whis¬ 
pered as though a million 
people were trying to listen in 
on our secret conversation at 
that moment. That twinkle in 
her eye increased and I could 
tell that she was interested 
but she wasn’t going to say 
so. It was time to be even a 
little more aggressive. I grab¬ 
bed her hand and started 
leading her to my car. It was 
like kidnapping a cutey in 
broad daylight! 

Once we were both settled 
inside my car I started explor¬ 
ing her lovely body. The in¬ 
side of her firm thighs was 
delightful and I could have 


spent the rest of the day div¬ 
ing in and out of those tight, 
muscular valleys. 

Eventually I ended up on 
the perimeter of her pouting 
pussy. Carefully I edged in 
between those slightly moist 
cunt lips. She started to groan 
and squirm like a high school 
girl who had just been picked 
up and finger fucked. Since 
she was so hot at that mo¬ 
ment I started thinking of 
doing it in the back seat of 
the car. But then I remem¬ 
bered the last time I did that 
and it wasn’t long before I 
was surrounded by a curious 
crowd. There is nothing worse 
than trying to suck a sizzling 











snatch with a thousand eyes 
riveted on your every move. 

And so reluctantly I pulled 
my hand away and got the car 
moving. I could tell that she 
was a little disappointed but I 
would make that up to her 
later. Besides, this waiting 
period always made a girl that 
much hotter. There was noth¬ 
ing like a little expectation to 
really seal a hot fuck session; 
I knew that from past en¬ 
counters. 

Finally we reached my 
apartment and Georgia be¬ 
came more talkative. “Oh, I 
have to call Laura,” she mur¬ 
mured. She seemed very anx¬ 
ious to do this but I had the 
feeling that once she started 
talking with this babe then 
she would get lonesome and 
make an excuse to leave. 

“Call Laura right after I lick 
your pussy,” I whispered in 
her ear. That proposal stop¬ 
ped her dead in her tracks. 
Maybe it had been awhile 
since a strange girl had come 
up to her on the streets and 
propositioned her so direct. 
Before she had a chance to 
think this over too long I got 
busy down on my knees. Her 
cute, silk panties were pulled 
down and suddenly that scin¬ 
tillating snatch was staring 
me right in the face. Never 
had I seen such an eatable, 
moist crevice before and im¬ 
mediately my mouth began to 
water. This was going to be 
one of my most sensational 
desserts! 

To make sure that Georgia 
received a thorough reaming I 
began to rotate my tongue 
back and forth in her juicy 
channel. An explosive desire 
was about to erupt in the 
depths of her heated loins 
and it wouldn’t be long before 
she would let go with all 
those trapped juices inside. 

Getting Georgia wasn’t 
easy but it was worth all the 
time and trouble. We both 
had an orgasm we would 
never forget! 
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